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: Do in the ſweet and ſhady, groves 1 1550 ö 


I roy'd; all for my fancy, 
 Andyas I walked, who thopld I ſpy, 
But charming, blooming Nancy; 
Her looks were ſo divine and ſweet, 
I could not but go and treat 
This ſweet and pretty maid, all in the fields ; 
wa I. my dear, don't be {o_ſhy, - 
ut let us walk in the meadows gay, 
And vallies that'are ſo nigh. - 
Behold the thruſh, ſo ſweet his note, 
He doth repeat from buſh his warbling throat, 
And it doth ſound ſo ſweet, 0 
Theſe are the joys that lovers fin 
With ſweet content and peace of mind, 
And if to love you are inclin'd, | 
Now fix the happy day. 


This blooming nymph made this reply, 
Your ſex are ſo deceiving, | 
You tel] us fine and flattering tales, 
That you there's no believing ; 
When once you have gain'd our tender hearts, 
And then away from us part, 
And leave us in grief and woe, 
This is the way of all your ſex, I know, 
So I beg you wont my mind perplex, 
- Nor talk no more of love ; 
Now keep yourſelf away, Iwill have nothing to ſay 
With-falſe deceitful man, 
So withdraw yourſe;f from me I pray, 
FT will have no more with you to ſay, 
Se keep your diſtance now I pray, 
I ſcorn your company. 


My deareft dear, the youth reply'd, 

My heart will burſ aſunder, - 

You little think of the grief of mind, 

And pain that I now lie under: 5 

Do but conſent to be my bride, 

In wedlock to lay by your fide, 

Hoy happy ſhould I be; | 

A grant my requeſt, and I will you careſs, 

Of all 1 that ever I ſaw, it is you that 1 love 
en; 

Do not be unkind let me but now your favour find, 

My heart, my dear, to your ſweet charms 

Jam willing to reſign ; 

Be but . kind and free, 

And let me enjoy your ſweet company, , 

Unto the church away let's ſty, 

And join our hands for life, | 


At length, with a relenting heart, 

She ſaid my deareſt Johnny, 

Your words ſo wound my tender heart, 

That I never can go from you; 

I muſt conſeſs my panting breaſt 

has never yet had ary reſt, 

I did it only your love to try, j 
Get but the ring, ſaid ſhe, and wedded we will be 
Unto the church with yea 1 will flee, N 
Soon as the ſun doth riſe; | 
O this is happy news, I will not you refuſe, 

But your offer I will embrace; 

© this is joy, the youth did ſay, 

To church they quickly tript away, 

The muſick did ſo ſweetly play, 

To crown the focial day. 
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